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POOR PA ON HOME RULE. 


“A most unpleasant incident, my dear, occurred the other morning at home, while Poor Pa was ar, ing the question of Home Rule with Mr. Patrick 
Flannagan O’ Flaherty, one of the Irish Members whom Papa recently met in the House of Commons. Poor Ma feels hurt, and is very much bruised.’’—ToorsiE. 
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courtship, is 


the heart of a lady who was remarkable for the excellence 

welersianiia and who could not but see the des- 

her lover made—diminutive in his stature, 

i the oe to ory —— that his face 

a) in ear-eyed, and of mean appearance.” 

. ae : : jut he wane gallant officer and wore a Bi 4 nsaing and 
slight mistakeon the part of Cousin Evelina. 9. Alerandry “had alittle lam! wool carly Sean ote Pe Rod Lion,” raakiog ey pet pe th 
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but its views were utterly different to“ Mery's Lamb.” Urieeeabee y | passers-by, more than one woman's heart gently fluttered. 
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Mary, we are told, though no beauty, possessed “the best accom- 
plishments of her sex,” and ‘she was agreeable, and her conversa- 
tion engaging,” and she fell over head and ears in love with 
captain. 

This being eo, why should not the marriage have taken place ? 
Alas, there was a little difficulty—the captain had already a wife 
and children in Scotland. 

Well, what think you, under these circumstances, the captain 
did? Give Miss Mary up? Not a bit of it. He told her he was 
charged with being married to another woman, the validity of 
which ceremony was to be tried, and he asked her if she would wait 
till the affair was determined. She replied, “It my paps and 
mamma will approve of my staying for you, I Joo & consent. 

The terms of this surprising betrothal reached the ears of Lord 
Mark Kerr, who immediately informed Mr Blandy of it. Mr. 
Blandy at once spoke to his daughter and the captain, when the 
latter declared that he had “entered into an idle contract with a 
girl in Scotlend, but that he was never legally married, and could 
easily set it aside.” The mother and daughter believed his story, 
ana apacily consented that he should desert the other woman and 

.er children, 

Meauwhile, the Captain, after cudgelling his brains, wrote a letter 
to his wife, in which he said :— 

“ Having no other way of rising to preferment than the ormiy, 
T have bu: little ground to expect advancement there so long ae it 
is known that ! am encumbered with a wife and family; but could 
I once pass for a single man, I have not the least doubt of being 
quichly preferred, which would procure me a sufliciency to main’ 
you as well a3 my-clf in a genteeler manner I now am able to 
do. All, therefore, I have to request of you is that you will 
transcribe the enclosed copy of a letter, wherein you disown me for 
ahusbsnd Put your maiden name to it, and send it to me by the 
post. All the use I shall make of it will be to procure my advance- 
ment, which will necessarily include your own benefit. In full 
assurance that you will comply with my a I remain, your 
most affectionate husband, . H. Cranstoun.” 

As soon as he obtained the paper he wanted, the “ affectionate 
husband” sent copies of it to his wife’s and his own relations, the 
result of which was that they turned their backs on the unfortunate 
Wwomsn, and she was reduced almost to starvation, Cranstoan then 
commenced an action to nullify his marriage—an act of folly which 
led to his wife's producing the letter quoted above and the copy in 
his handwritiog of the letters he had written. The Court gave a 
verdict against the Captain, who, however, appealed to the next 
Bessions, 

L y this time, Miss Blandy’s mother having died, the father 
to show great distrast of, and dislike to, his guest, and was at last 
so rude to him he was compelled to take up his hat and go. 

Previvus to this, however, he strove to the u'termost, though 
without success, to induce Mies Blandy to cohabit with him until 
he obtained a divorce. Before he went, he complained to her of her 
father’s behaviour, and said he was resolved on regaining his 
affection, for which pu he would send her some powders to be 
administered to the old man according to directions, and by their 
aid his love would be recovered. Also, to avoid suspicion, he would 
write on them ‘ Powder to clean Scotch aS 

Mary gave her father the powder, as described last week, the old 
man died, and she was hanged. Cranstoun escaped to Flanders, 
where he turned Roman Catholic, and u his death a solemn 
mass was held at his funeral, and the magiottahes and Corporation 
followed his body to the grave. 
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Yet once sgain silence reigned around, and the two Brightly 
Beauteous Boys leant back to think. 

“ Alexendry,” murmured the senior of the two (his name was 
William Higgins, but they called him Blood-glutted Bill for short- 
ays “he was ym un, — = 

roper,” said his com n. seems, though, when there's 
a chap an 8 gel on the fee, the gal always cops it.’ 

* That's as it should be,” William responded. “ Gals are such fools.” 

(4 creeper next week.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.° Owing to the demand on our we cannot to 
det ella a a Money oy 
the Bdiee, or to member of “Tus ‘AMILY,” will be 


W. L. Mitcuer, (Camberwell, 8.E.)\—Your sketch is very clever, 
and we are sorry we cannot use t¢=.——E. Masters (Ri ime, 
Manchester) —Regret we have no room for your sketch——MB. 
GiLtanp.— The ee cared ow ee ee of 
acruna mug, which read; a place amongs loperian 
Relica.” CL. H.N.—Atiy thinks your sketch of hie world-renowned 
face is exceedingly good.——F , J. Hap.ow (Battersea).— Thank you, 
but the Eminent doesn’t care much about blood-curdling verse ; he 
likes something sweet—something all about love and kisses.——C. A.— 
Your sketches are declined with thanke.——“ A Loven or SLoreR” 
(Hackney).—The Britannia is the larger of the two—Bism Har- 
BORNE.—The Eminent thanks you for the penny, but it is t.o large 
an amount to expend wholly on an umbrella ; he intends to buy a 
carriage and pair with the remainder.—Anon.—Your lines, “ See 
the fresh and coming year,”’ are declined with thanks.——PLaYGoER 
(Manchester).— We are glad you think so highly of Mr. Charles 
Collette’s abilities, as the Eminent is of the same opinion. 

eS — 
Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 


To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 
3 months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.'s payable to W. J. Sixxixs, 
“Tue Storentgs,” 99 SHor Lana, Fuzct Strret, Lonpon, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 


Ww. Cc. 


And the ““SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be even for the 
best eight-line verse on Home Rule—the all-important subject of the 
day. Each line to begin with one of the letters, in the pase of those 
placed hereunder :— 


Bie ee 
Mr. Patrick Flanagan O Finherty, of Irish extraction, who és now 
on @ vist at “ Tue Stoprnies,” has kindly Conaentod to act as judge. 
So please address als comp: tutions to 

MR. O'FLAHERTY, 
“Tae ote 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Ps The List wi'l close Tuts Day, Saturpay, May 8ru. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


Ir one orzan-grinder were to fight with another, and in the course 
of the stengyie their two organs were to be broken into pieces—(and 
would t> heaven they all were !)—and a stranger were to come down 
the street after the tussle, would he (the stranger) not discover 
Vhs anit be fairly termed “ organ-ic remains?” 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 106.—The “ Academy " Costume, 
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“ Now, then, Jack, 


vb straight, and take your 


Dressing. for one of A. SLOPER's 
famous Pian and Fancy Dress 
Balls at Wes: Kensington Hall. 


t. What's up, Cabb 


Cab Why, this ‘ero ‘os 


is OU 


The old rascal deserves a good “ wigging.” 
sw bese luxuriant locks 
courting. 


He is going to off tl 
“his own hair when be 


as his ow 


of your pocket, bere comes a pulice- } va] 


muh, 


hallet? 


@ doesn't, one ducs—which bis uawe 
iris AuLy 


goes 
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Mau s00n be down—that's what's up. 
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eau 
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do put your hat | “Does My Lord Bishop approve of the 


Yar another time-honoured belief, yet another cherished theory 
scattered to the winds. Faith, if ever such there were, in the axiom 
“ there's nothing like leather,” must now give up the it. 
has just produced a ma’ eaid to be just hke 
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Ticut lacing, according to medical and other testimony, is 
rists 0 ae pocstarm By wicked. On the other piatleris 


injurious, if not d |, somebody 
ought to say something in its favour, inasmuch as those young 
lodies who are guilty of the folly are likely to make good housewives, 
because, don’t you see? they won't allow much waist (waste— 
ahem !) “° 

Sowing—with ev'ry breath 

Seeds of a waicouns delle : 

Bunning—with speed through life’s 

Enaing, anequal strife. . 

Tacking—by hunger bid, 

Nails in a coffin id. 


Outti ee qelten een 

g life for bread. 
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Death! canst thou triumph feel ?— 
Dance, then, a cotton t 


‘ohnson t from a visit had 
po airs St is “t preg oct 


“Tt 18 as sim 
. The wise are acquainted with the value of 
the rich do not always know the value of wisdom.” 
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* 
For the life of me, really, I cannot see why 
A husband should at his wife flit ; 
And “threading the »” a8 Dick Swiveller said ; 
If he’s jealous, the best for him is his bed. 


If bis modesty’s wounded at seeing her waist 
Encircled by arms which are not to his 

Let him think of the garter the countess let drop, 
And its motto to all such ideas put a stop. 


Of advice to all husbands one word I advance— 
dance : 


Sous apeineat = pepe tried pen beer a on A im- 
proving Ospe wine. ere is certain] ty of room for improve- 
ment. Cape wine has been the cause of snany anim lous 
family man being cut off with a shilling by a rich, childless rela- 
tive who has visited him, and been induced to imbibe a glassful of 
the terrible fluid. Cape wine has a deal to answer for; far, far more 
than tinned oysters, even. *,° 


A mvuscULAR virago has escaped with the trivial fine of ten shillings 
for paras voversl caned the head mistress of a Board School. The 
mistress pre’ only Deen epenned this vicious female's son for 
gross misbehaviour. ence the savage assault. Either corporal 
punishment must be abolished in Board Schools, or imprisonment 
without the option of a five must be inflicted on those ignorant 
parents who assault teachers out of revenge for the just castigation 
administered to their delinquent youngsters. 


s 
Tueng are brains—and brains. The toughest cerebral ap tus 
we have ever heard of was  eergrete by a simple London aoe. This 
tleman’s brain, ay t it was a legitimate curiosity, prompted 
te owner to fire a bullet into it a few months ago. The shock upeet 
the clerk for some little time—in fact, he was removed to an hospital 
un 


Tsompson has a cosy dinner, 
ne his wife - be ley seven, 
lor me, poor lonely sinner, 
That wold ke a pelle of heaven, 
But old Todger'’s stale refection, 
Every day at half-past one, 
s no claim on my affection, 
And I’m glad when it is dono! 


Dainty fingers—yes, I know it, 
(Bitterest envy racks my soul !) 

Press the “ bird’s-eye,” as they stow it, 
Deftly in his meerschaum bow! ; 

Then, by those bewitching digits, 

a match applied, I wis, 

While with Thompson's hair she fidget, 

Till she gets her wonted kiss! 


Somz medical treatises must be dangerously charged with N sopra 
An unlucky man, who hed been bitten by a mad dog, recently died 
ospital of hydrophobia. According to a surgical opinion, 
er eretly assisted his decease by reading works on this dread com- 
plaint. If the doctor's view is correct, some class of literature may 
yet be found which will act as au antidote to hydrophobia. Migh! 
we suggest temperance tracts, which try to inculcate an inordi- 
nate love of water, as a preventative? 


* 

SzveraL women have recently been convicted for selling drink un- 
licensed. In one case, the defendant, when the officers knocked at 
her door, went to bed, and put bottles of whisky under her, On the 
officers entering her bedroom she betrayed herself by causing the 
bottlea in the bed to shake. In the case of another defendant, the 
officer said her dress was fitted with pockets to hold bottles, and 
these were discovered by her sitting do+n on one and breaking it, 
the “ L.L.” thereby really beirg wasted. 
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in the centre aisle are beantifal 7 
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TOOTSIE AT THE PRINCE OF WALESERIES. 


— 2 


course we were all there at South Kensington— much 

ted indeed, more especially Poor Pa, who, as usual, made self 

jy and particularly and I really do think the 

Queen would almost have preferred to have gone round the building 

on somebody else’s arm (everybody does stare to that extent at Poor 
Pa); besides, he knocks about so with his umbrella. 


Hee Masesty and Aur received with enthusiasm. 


The Prince was particularly nice with me. He says this is to be 
the best show there has yet Loew gg that it was all his own idea. 
He is charmed with Papa’s Exhibits. 

I said, “ Albert, your ideas are all ee 

He said, “So are yours, Tootsie. Bar Bob” 

That Bob was there, of course, pushing himself forward. He can 
never see when he’s not wanted. The Dook and Billy, in their 


Tooteie and Albert Edward in “The Soren Section.” 


Billy seems to grow fatter and fatter. No turnstile fits him now. 
had to lift him over. 

prettier this year, and there are some delightfully 

the courts 

There are some Indian toys that 


The place loo 


are awfully jolly. As yet, of course, a lot has to be finished; but 
there is hea, 


to see. 


Old London is still on view, and there is a splendid Indian 


Palace. 
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cro up al a an ] in 

wil thither ook 18 take teu in the arbours, and ctherwisewhile 
iy ur, 


More trouble with Billy at the turnstiles. 


The Kensington show combines instruction with amusement. 

Ma stayed at home, being busy. 

Of course Poor Pa will escort the Queen to Liverpool, where I 
believe very elaborate arrangements are being made fortheir reception, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE WALTZ OF THE SEASON!!! 
—— 


OOMPOSED BY OHARLES GODFREY, 
BANDMASTER OF THE ROYAL HORSE GUARDS, 


ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 


FOR THB PIANO, 


TWOPENOB:; Post-free, 34. 
ook 
of Musi) hae got hia friond, ix: Gnakiaa Goovna, t arrange his 
‘atts for Brass and String Bands. The separate scores for both 
will be ready shortly, and will be forwarded (free of charge) 
any Bandmaster, Professional, or Amateur, on appucaien to 
“THE as — jl E 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


- HOME PHYSICS, 
Tuart nature works in cycles, we've 
Learned, most of us, at school, 
And some can e’en examples give 

To illustrate the rule, 


In vapour from the fields ascend 
The fallen dews and rain, 

In alternatian without end 
Duly to fall again. 


To nourish frames, which turn to clay, 
The fruits of Mother Earth 

The same revolving laws obey, 
And from that day take birth. 


Yet one more of such instances, 
Which we might quote by scores— 
We know that rs are made from trees, 
And trees grow out of doors! 
———— 


THE VOCAL PATRIOT. 
“Ma. Manmapuxe Mars, the Great Patriotic Singer, will Appear 
at this Hall Nightly.” Soran the announcements in newspaper and 


on er, 
rom fourpenny gallery to two shilling stalls how this hero of the 
hour was worshipped! When the chairman, removing the fat cigar 
from his lips, proclaimed that “ Mr. Marmaduke Mare, the Vocal 
Patriot, would appene next, ladies and gentlemen,” the shouts of 
spplause could only be exceeded by the perfect yells of rapture, as, 
» ~ evening bars of yee pence _ Sone mere down 
nt of the stage, his gleaming shirt-frout covering nis 8 jous 
breast like unto the cuirass of the warriors of old tad ser a 
ious salutation to his friends in front with hand gauntleted in 
fia from the little finger of which bulged from beneath a massy ring 
of paste of the first water. 

How the hearts would throb, and how the drinking cups, from the 
lord'y glass to the lowly pewter, would clash loud approbation when 
our hero, with voice like unto the brazen notes of the war trumpet, 
carolled forth a pan (of which we give a verse with chorus) to the 
martial accompaniment of piano, violin, and piccolo :— 

Let politicians do their wust 
Tu drag down hin the mire 
Hoar hanion Jack, or standard too, 
Hin, hand keep bup boar good name 
Hand fear Dot wen's halerms, 
Has Hinglishmen ‘ave done before, 
Witn cry, ‘To harms! to harms!” 
CHORUS. 
Then hup, chaps, hup, 
For hour eweet'arts hand hour wives! 
Hup, chaps, hup, 
We'll dearly sell hour lives! 
Well show them what they'll git, 
Hand ‘ow ‘ard we still can ‘it, 
Hif they hattempt to land hon 'appy Hingland! 

Why, it is a fact _ — ne after his — be “ 
taking something at at the expense of admiring you’ 
admiring Foie. woud scan the silken lapells of his treet eaa al- 
most expecting a Victoria Cross to burst forth thereon. 

And then when war w.s declared with some foreign nation or 
another, and an invasion was even threatened and expected, and 
every body—regulars, rs, reserves, militia, volunteere—were 
called out, where was Marmaduke Mars, our hero? Was he to the 
fore? was he in the van? was he leading a forlorn hope, or ga = 
breach somewhere? or, terrible though grand to think of, lay 
‘neath a heap of fallen foe of his own killing ? 

No, he was not; but he was ‘neath the bed in his own little room, 
trembling lest he should be cailed out too. 

How little some of our great men are understood ! 

——— 


MORE MATRIMONY. 


A Gay Gallic widower advertised in a French newspaper for a wife. 
He stated that he was a hand+ome and accomplished gentleman 
possessing thirty thousand francs, and most desirous of poste 

le lady, or a widow with a small fortune. Sure enough, 

hoo a plump well-to-do widow. After a very short but sweet 
courtship the wedding day was fixed in a business-like way, and the 
lady revealed the amount of her fortune—some tweuty-five thousand 
francs. ‘“ Where do you bank it, my angel?” whispered the amorous 
widower. “I keep it at my lodgings, my dearest little Cupid,” 
warbled the confiding widow. Then he scolded her Lyte! fas 

so reckless, and invited her to spend the next day with in the 
country. A very pleasant little excursion they had, but after dinner 
the widow was taken suddenly ill, and was ob to retire to bed at 
the country inn for the night. The widower expressed great concern, 
and after commending his future bride to the care of the good land- 
lady, he retired, took train to Paris, visited the widow's rooms 
secured her small fortune, and vamoosed. Had the scamp pla 
this trick on a spinster, in all probability he would have escaped ; 
but a widow is not so easy to escape from. This ill-used lady swore 
revenge with a terrible swear, and tracked the thievish deceiver down 
with the astuteness and pertinacity of a Red Indian. The widow 
Gid not recover her stolen money, yet, she had the grim satisfaction 
of hearing the widower sentenced to twelve years’ hard labour. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to 


H. WEST HARRAP, 1, Rymer Street, Herne Hil, 8.E., 
For the best Eight-line Verse Celebrating the 


SECOND ANNIVERSARY OF 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY ’ 


(Printed hereunder), 


WHY? 
24tn Aprit, 1886, 


Wuart means this sound of revelry at night ? 

What means this mirth, that shsketh ev'ry rafter? 
Why is poor Atty Storer awful tight? 

And why does Billy shake his sides with laughter ? 
Why do Lord Bob and Tootsie beam with glee? 

Why are the British public such joy showing ? 
Why, all because “A. Sroper’s Hatr,” you see, 

Is two years old to-day, and still a-growing. 


i 6 


SIMPLE SERAPHINA. 


-_-— 


Her name was Sere She was generally ca‘led Simple 
Seraphina. Her godfathers and godmothers gave her the name of 
Seraphina because, as she lay in her deinty little cradle, masticating 
a pink coral with silver bells, and fixing her wonderful wide blue 
eyes on eter- 
nal space, 
she seemed 
a being so 
different 
from the 
hard, pro 
seic, bitter 
world about 
her, that 
they thought 
that any 
neme to suit 
her must be 
descriptive 
of something 
angelic. 

hen the 
beautiful 


beautiful 
> child, they 
called her 
Simple 


Ardent young Etonians. 


this age she 
had lovers : she was eo winning, eo lovable. Ardent young Etonians, 
on the brink of their teens, threw themselves madly at her feet, 
imploring her to listen to the voice of Love, and fly. 

As the rosebuds blossom into roses, so in time this lovely child 
burst into the glory of maidenhood at seventeen summers. Her 
simplicity increased with her beauty. She could not understand 
how young men could be so foolish as to gamble. J: st out of 
curiosity, and in pure simplicity, she would let them take tickets 
for her in lotteries, to put her name in sweepstakes, ard now and 
then she would, just for experiment, take a hand at cards, half. 
crown pointe. Of course ladies’ losses never count, and it was 
absolutely bewitching to merk the childish pleasure with which, 
when some one on her Leralf had backed a lucky number, horse, or 


card, she took the wiu . 

“ My poor pensioners will be so glad,” she used to say. And then 
the simplicity which was her lending trait would cause her to quite 
forget them, dear little soul, and the “ plunder” would be absorbed 
in trinkets, gloves, or bonnets. 

This interest in worldly weaknesses was shown in many ways. 
Ife play had escaped the Lord Chamberlain's veto just by the skin 
of its teeth, you would be sure to see Seraphina once or twice in the 


stalls. 

But, with all her childish naiveté, her bitterest enemy (she had 
none save in her own om) could never accuse Sera of impru- 
dence. When Captain Blewcash, after their second waltz, spoke in 
the conservatory of settling down and beco a decent member of 
society, she instantly requested him to take her to her mamma. 

But Seraphina’s heart wae withal. When old Fullacash, the 
wealthy » plam: imself on his knees at her feet, and 
offered his “'art and ' ’* she was so touched by his kindness and 
affection, that although he had buried three wives and was older 
than her own grandfather, Seraphine accepted him. 

Three months later, when "8 grown-up sons and daughters 
b his cg) wives left pees eg which ny tare teal ipteck 

, Cousin Jack, on hearing the news, banged st on the clu 
emi -room table, and swore —he wae vot particular, Cousin 
Jack—that that woman hadn't her ditto at any distance. 

And Seraphbina discovered that her dear busband, so 
engrossed in making egge in that horrid City, had denied himself 
many of the delights which make life worth living. He had 
hitherto been too secluded, too far outside the pale of the ecocial 
circle. “It was our duty,” said Seraphins, “to mix with our neigh- 
bours, to make them happy and to be happy ourse.ves.” So rhe 

uaded Fullacash to buy her a b.jow house in Park Lane and a 

x at the opera; and Bagel pretty ways she indoced a great 
Academician to exhibit portrait at Burlington House. Her 
sweet baby-face shone, too, from the walls of the Grosvenor Gallery 
—a t relief to the quaint Greek maidens grey, from intense 


easels. Her name a: in society pars., she was well known at 
the Orleans Club, at Ascot, Sandown, and Goodwood; in short, 
simple Seraphina quite an important figure in the haut 


She did all this at first, entered into all these frivolities, just for 
the sake of her poor dear husband, to draw him out—not for her- 
self, she was too prone to self-denial. But ere long she found that 
after all, Fullacash was right, these frivolities did not suit him- the 
wheel of fashion bored him; so with a few wistful, mournful sighs, 
thet made her fair face more be still, Seraphina 
told him she was prepared, bitter as was the » to deny herself 
the happiness of his society at euch places, 

“ After all,” she said, “the City suits him best—he is happy there. 

for me, I must bear my trials like everybody else, and must go 
to balls, and len , and races, and regattas, without him.” 

Poor Serap! ! wedded bliss had scarcely lasted a twelve- 
month when her poor dear husband fell down a flight of stairs, 


hich, by some unaccountable fatality, were found to be greased. 
Ys poor sick husband. 


Day by and night by night, she nursed her 
Alas 


Hez siinpiicity iacreascd with her beauty 
fathomable f 

eyes brimming with tears, she seemed the very embodiment of 
grief; and when the will was read. and it was discover. d that 
Follacash, revoking all previous wills, had cut off all his children 
with a shilling apiece, and had left the residue of bis estate, real 
and personal, to his dear wife Seraphina, whom he appointed 
executrix, the tears burst forth afresh, and the poor widuw’s 
bosom heaved with robs. 

Simple Seraphina! 


a 
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SELFISHNESS ON EASTER MONDAY. 


‘who has tly stalked 
partion friend, the tat tcenty miner, Toayl 


oid boy! Brown. ye 
MAY. By Jove, eee senel nea leant. 
In Mey comes in the merry Spring, when oft one does a foolish thing. “Gracious! Are you very wet?" [Bmpties flask—and you know how scarce liquor was that day, 


BUYERS AND SELLERS. 


ae Re iat cnr mh 


gi ll 


stn elgg 1s 2 

jae ine. Dear, dear! Well, what shall we ha “Don't go. ¥ on asking if Go out to lunch, suffers 
hiskies and ye thanks,” will somethi 
Browa, seldom take epitite of a meraing.” Yen yout wae buyer for’ 


POG 


3 m t grinning lace Oo! 
rose above the heads of wheat. ‘i'll thy moother when 
oi gite whoam, lass,’ chuckled he. ‘Beast!’ bellowed Billair. 
But Boosey Ben had bolted."—Extract from Latest Novel. 
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“Leok PAY THE PIPER. latter 

here, re know, mayn' 

about witha ‘SLoPER Pire'in we mouth 

- a causes an obstruction, and is against 
act." 
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NOTHING IN THE POUND. Nellie af il &™ Fecrimie ieee | THAT FATAL BEAUTY. 


party. fad mas ar i Collect. y the vaittce rot ti is : th re MONIAL A Y,” and is busy writing the | Mr. Paffi ho is to be the wicked f Rochester 
y. . neome-Tax or, Then ‘ve got to sa: ou're the fattes ON) GENC y 3 the e. 0, who is e Earl q 
insolvent { cvcr saw. : shies firet love-lctter, in reply to 87 answers. | theatricals, may be here observad practising & smile in the sulttade be his = 


Saturday, May 8, 1886.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: ae 


ANOTHER BURMESE SCARE; OR THE LAIRO’S LITTLE JOKE. 


ee 


7 | 4a ee 
te 
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1. The Elder was somewhat surprised, on his return from the Kirk Session, to see this 
coming for him. “Hes i¢ cum tac this,” said he; “puir auld Bkotlan’ invaded by | 


@ “Tak that, ye ill-clad brute.” Tho “Shorter” has | 
much for many 8 good mau, and soit proved now. 


4. To try the effect of the pump. 


5. Much to the amusement of the Muckle 
Laird, who was enjoying it all from a distance. 


—- 


} \\ F Y 
y) - 


pearance of McSwine (slight! used 
Blane MePartteh out, “ Dione kill me, Swine, it was the Muckle Laird Laird and Tammie a triumphal ri 


to roar 
made me dae tt, tae frichten the Eider.” great enjoyment. 


P no N ap 
OLD NOSEY. 


“Now, why shouldn't I assist future —_ 


erations in nowledge of 
r ae power El " said Mr, Nosey. 


ak 
? 
He again looked roand the room. There 


thing for 8: ‘a Relics!" he ex- 
claimed, a’ went into the garden to bury 


NS ee 
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= — = 
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GOT WELL OVER IT. 
Sczns—Oharing Cross Station. 


Scune—Tipperary. 
Mistress. Well, I would ask the Master to employ you again, only I heard you are 


Still addicted to drinking and fighting. P 
Tim Doolin. I it ay, oma Bedsa, I'm as in'cent as a raal born infant. Look at BOOKING Coab eae Young Blorsum. Ha, Pippy, my boy, how are you? (Pippy has just returned from , 
om gy ee i ia nid wo fs ne Sutton ae hood oy halt chat ih neta “Now th 1d lad toda { We don't . Pi, + Orte os ht now, but I 11 t before I wentaway. I got that i 
er in we 6 on me ime ; tro! *No en ol A le e . . [4 i was jo nee : i 
wouldn't, Mam. a, ee work this line on the block system.” thin that you really wouldn't hardly have sell me. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
ALLy understands that the Eastern frontier line between China and 
Barmah has been 


satisfactoril: ar- 
ranged, ho 
Lie lapis 
at an agreemen' 
will very shortly be 
arrived at with re- 


but nobody round 
the neighbourhood 


- the still open, 
and been chucked at 
the last, the Head of this journal gives it up. 


s 

Some statements of unusual interest bearing upon the question of 
the water supply of the metropolis, were recently made at the me-ting 
of the City Commission of Sewers. It was meotioned by one of the 
members of the Commission that the firm to which he belonged had 
spent between £5,000 and £6,000 in a | @ well in their works in 
tne City; the result being that they had now a supply of water 
enabling them to do entirely without the New River supply. He 
expressed a hope that “the dey would come w the Commission 
would be able to deal with the water compenies’ great monopoly on 
comoeniog le equal terms.” Dr. Sedgwick Saunders, the ical 
officer of th, observed thet he knew several weils in the City 
where the water was of the purest description. A well had been 
sunk at an hotel near Blackfriars Bridge, where the supply exceeded 
a million gallons a day. Ata depth of 1,200 ft. or 2,000 ft. a most 
ample supply of pare water could be obtained. 


Tue lormances shortly to be given at Prince's Hall, Piccadilly, 
of the Tale of Troy and the story of Orestes afford one more ° 
cation of the ardour with which 
the fashionable world seizes upon ‘ 


—_ the interest and a- 
of mankind of the o! 
ried and incidents known to 
terature. The important 
capitals of Berlin and Vienna 


distioguished members of the 
Junker aris’ . In Vienna, 
as in London, classical fables 
were invoked to form the basis 
of the representation; but on 
the banks of the Danube, as on 
those of the S the actors 
and actresses longed to the 
noblest families of the land. 
Invitations for The Family have 
just arrived, and all those whose 
evening clothes are at liberty 


will put in an appearance. 


Ma. Tuomas Taonve, of the 
Vaudeville, who has lately wooed 
the goddess Fortune in vain, has 
at last been smiled upon by the 
fickle lady, ter Sophia, written by 
Robert Buchanan, and founded 
on Fielding’s “ Tom Jones,” is aa 
unequivocal] success. Miss Kate 
Rorke is acharming Sophia, and 
Mr. Charles Glenney a manly 
Tom Jones in the early part of 
the play; but when fortune 
ove him he is rather a despairing, tearful mortal. Mr. 
T. Thorne, in Partridge, has a character that suits him “ down to 
the ground.” He is admirable in it. Miss Sophie Larkin evidentl 
revels in being Miss Western, and Mr. Fred Thorne is a E 
hearty ‘call a “peas a 5 reed Squire Western. Miss Rose jercg 
looks and acts ly B ton to the life, and Miss Lottie Venne 
is a saucy Honour. Mr. G. Farquhar, as the eS ome Allworthy, 
Mr. Royce Carleton as the despicable Blifil, and Mr. H. Akhurst, 
as Square, all act well; and last, but not least—no, not by a very 
long way—Miss Helen Forsyth acts splendidly as Moll . 
The Eminent cannot understand how that wretched Bust could 
repulse the loving advances of such & pretty creature. 


es 

Mr. Witson Barrett has hied him back to the classical. I am 
sorry for this. His is the house for modern-dress melodrama—at 
least, that’s my opinion—but I shall and see Clsto, of course, 
and probably tell you what 1 
think of it next week. Here's 
success to you, Mr. Barrett, and 
to you also, ever-charmiog Miss 
Eastlake, and the Eminent 
wishes you both a happy and 
prosperous ending to your 

coming tour in America, 


s 

Tue news that Mr. Vander- 
bilt has given orders toa British 
naval architect for designs for a 
new steam yacht, which is to 
cont parr figs tried gr ert a 

ttle fintter in yac circles. 
It is just thirty-three years 
since the father of the present 
millionaire came over from New 
York in a magnificent pleasure 
vessel named the North Star. 
The North Star took about 
eleven days on the voyage, but 
was said to be fast enough to do 
eighteen knots an hour in fair 
weather. This 5; . attained 
with paddles, in the days before the application of the compound 
engine, was marvellous; and it may safely be predicted that the 
new vessel will not attain it with the screw propeller. At any rate, 
there are few, if any, British-built vessels, save Transatlantic liners 
and torpedo-catchers, which can register more than eighteen knots 
tu hour under full steam. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Tam workmen of Her Majesty's Dockyards feel acutely the charge 
of idleness with which rosea saddled by Admiral Graham's 
Committee, and ask the 
public to judge between 
tnas statement and Mr. 
Warren's, late Chief Con- 
etructor at Chatham, 
wherein he says :—" I have 
found them us and 
attentive in the perform. 
ance of their duty, and 
the results obtained—viz , 
the] turn-out of work 
in a given time—is the 
best possible evidence that 
all officers and men have 
pulled tozether and ren- 
dered Chatbam Dock- 
yard second to no other 
establishment, public or 
vate, both as to the 
ime and the cost of pro- 
duction.” It is an un- 
disputed fact in con- 
nection with the ship- 
wrights of Government 
Dockyards, that on any 
and every ocsasion when 
they have been placed in ; 
equel numbers to work on ove side of a ship, against hired ship- 
wrighte temporar ly engaged from merchant yards on the other, 
the former have always excelled in superiority of bal sco In 
fact, the increased cost of building and repsiring performed in her 
Majesty's dockyards, in comparison to that done in private yards, is 
due to the extensive alterations all in the former, great re- 
luctance being displayed by the officials at the Admiralty in sanction- 
ing any alteratious in contracts, in consequence of the excessive 
charges invariably entailed by broken contracts. 


es 

McGooszuzy read, the other day, of a p securing a snake of 
83 feet in length, in the Sherbro iver, on the Weet Coast of Africa. 
While upon the verandah of a house, which fronted the river, he 
observed a stranxe bag ao floating down with the tide, in the form 
of an arcn some six feet high. So strange a phenomenon excited 
his curiosity, and harriedly leunching » boat, he proceeded with 
four Kroomen in pursuit. When + oming bs to it this arch proved 
to be the centre part of a huge snake—the bead and tail being beneath 
the water. They made a rope fast to one side of it, and endeavoured 
to tow it ashore; but as fast as they drew it a few feet, it receded. 
They found that this was accounted for by a large alliga'or having 
hold of the other end of the snake. They, however, atimstely 
landed the creature, and, measuring it with a five foot gauging rod, 
it turned out to be 33 feet long. and about five inches in diameter in 
the thickest part. It was perfectly fresh, and could only have been in 
the water a very short time, having di- d, apparently, from indige-tion, 
orl age 15 fee from Ay _ — > A eg peerernace, 
wi upon being opened, proved to be cau y & large native dog. 
Then MoGooseley went home and dreamt of pink crocodiles! ne 


Tux illusory nature of the limit of fifty millions fixed by Mr. 
Gladstone for the expropriation of the Irish landlords is admitted 
by all Parties in the ie ji 

use. The belief was es EF 


gust body of the Irish 
dlords would be 
anxious on the estab- 


ment gy ee ances 
provide funds u 
the full amount of the * 
estimate originall: 
laid before the Cabi- ° 
net. aa look are N iw 
a know, even as it 
the Sloper Staffcan’t . > 
pay their taxes. 


Ma. Betton, in his 
“Reminiscences,” 
says, “No actor yet 
wasever hanged. 

other profes- 
trade, or even creed can say this?” But Mr. Belton must have 
pen bon or forgotten the case of Mathew Coppinger, the witty 
author and actor, who, after enacting the character of a highwayman 
on the stage, took to the road in earnest, and in due course was 
hanged at Tyburn. Mat was a public favourite in his day, anda 
stave of an ballad tells us that 
“ Mat did not go dead, like a sluggerd in be: 
Bat boldly bahar ton died of a noose ~ 
That he found under Tyburn tree.” 
Mat’s exploit has just found a female imitator on the other side of 
the Atlantic, as one of a gang of burglars recently arrested was dis- 
hecibmoroaomlleall| edad. ee fpr pg tg ; tyfod matte 
prosaic age, and, as hanging for felony ne out of fashion, 
rag oft the chorus singer is not likely to be handed down to pos- 
terity in a ballad. sxe 


oe a Sloperian proceeding occurred a short time since in the 
D of Norfolk's park. lt appears that a deer died there, and 
arrangements were made for carting the body away. When the staff 
deputed for the work, however, arrived on the ie , it was found 
that someone had had the impudence to cut off the head, with its 
splendid antlers, and walk off with it. 


Is Greece going to fight, and, if 80, is she ing to get a licking? 
If Lord Byron could fo to life again, he eh ey Sy of some service 
to the country he loved. Macaulay tells us how, “sick of inaction, de- 
[sewn in his own eyes a. : 
Geo nes eae | 

jures ; 
plaing for untried excite- 
ment and honourable 
distinction — be carried 
his exhausted body and 
his wounded spirits to 
the Grecian Camp. The 
hand of death was upon 
him—he knew it. 


posure, and those fatal 
stimulents which had 


indispensable to - 
him, soon stretched him 
ona sick bed, in a strange : 
land, amidst strange faces, 
without one human being 
that he loved near him.” 


Toorsre is afraid that 
it isn’t every visitor to Monte Carlo who is so fortunate as Constance 
Gilchrist. at little lady was there recently, and had the good 
luck to win some £6,000 at the tables. Mrs. Bernard Beere had 


80 lucky as Connie. 


place, but she was nothing 


no reason to regret the Pisy ehe lately indulged in at the same 


— i? 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A Causnpan yor tas Wazx Expire Mary lith, 


Oth May, 1885.—The last of masonry of Tothill Fields 
Prison was this day removed. i was said to have been 
one of the nnest s,ecimens of brickwors in Metrvpolis. It stood 
on the site of an older of which the witty author of the 
Tuwn Spy, published in Fras, quaintly remarks: “In the fields of 
this perish stands s famous factory for hemp, which is wrought 
with greater industry than ordinary, because the manufacturers 
enjoy tbe fruite of their own labour, a number of E: b gentlemen 
pereg bore a restraint put upon their liberties.” “ Tothill Fields,” 
says Mr. Archer, in his “ Vestiges of Old London,” “were, within 
three ceoturies. }-art of a marehy tract of land 1)ing between Mill- 
bank and Westminster Abbey, and on which stood a few scatiered 
buildinus, some of them the ot noble ——- " They 
witnessed sume extraordinary scenes in the Middle Ages. Here 
pDecromancers were punched by the destruction of their in-truments, 
for we read that in the reign of Edward IIL, a man was taken 
“ ising with s dead wau's bead, and brought to tne bar at the 

g's Bench, where, after abjurauon of his 
taken from him, cerried to Tothill, and . 
Tottill Fields wae also in the 17th ——.* celebrated duelling- 
ground, the last “ affair of honour” fought , took place in 1711 
when a Sir Cholmley Dering was killed by s Mr. Richard Thornhill 
ate Sols Squting wie pistols so near that the muzzles touched 


10th May, 1851—The following advertisement, which 
appeared in the Temes of this date, illustrates some of the advan- 
tages offered to foreigners visiting the Great Exhibition of that 
year :—“ Aux etrangers! Pompes fundbres sur le systtme de la 
ae Général des Inbumations et Pompes Fuuebres a Paris. 
Shiliibeer’s, City Road, near Finsbury, o l'on parle trancais. 
Catholic fittings from Paris. G. nts’ from 10 guineas; 
tra-esmen and artisans’, 8, 6, and 4" 

10th May, 1766.—Ellin Kijlis, of Beaumaris, in Anglesea, aged 72. 
was this day brought to bed. She hed been married 46 years, and 
her eldest son was 45 yeare old. She had no. had a child for 25 
— before. In the New York Trisune, we read that “On the 

d August (1859), at Johnson, Trumbull county, Ohio, Mrs. 
Timothy b: yy was delivered of eight children—' boys and 
five girls. They are all liviog, and are healthy, but quite small. 
Mr. 5.'s family 1. increasing fast. Hw» was married six years ago to 
Miss Mowery, who weighed 278 pounds on the day of their marriage. 
She bas given birth to two pair of tuins, and now eight more, 
making twelve children in six years. It seems strange, bit nev- r- 
theless it is true, Mrs. Bb. was a tein of thre, her mother and father 
hot being twins, and her grandmother the mother of five pair of 


llth May 1810.—Jemes de Molai, grand master, and filty- 
four Knights of the Temple, were this day publicly burned at Paris, 
under decree of an er -hiepiscopal council. They were con- 
demned on confessions of Islamism and Pagenism, extorted by the 
rack, and afterwards retracted. 

llth May, 1885.—At to-day’s sele of the O-terley Park Li! . 
Le Fevre's “ Recuyell of the ee te of Troye,” the first boo! 
printed in English, gave rise to a s;irited contest. Caxton states in 
the epilogue to the t! book that it was during the ress of this 
work that he learned Eanes. The book was put in at £200 b; 
Mr. Quarit-h, and by of £10 and £20 run up to £1.820 
fell to Mr. Quaritch for thet sum. Lege by | after the auctioneer, 
Mr. Hodge, informed the 4 thet in 1756 the same copy was 
sold for £8 8s, adding, ‘I wouldn't tell you before it was yours, 
Mr. Quaritch, in case you would not bid.” 


lzth May, 1844.—In the journal of T. Raikes, Erq., of this 
Gate, written in Pa: is, we read that “On an ce between the 
Fau St. Martin and the Faubourg du Temple is Montfaucon, 
formerly the place of execution, where criminals were hung in chains 
on moe pene ingens In those days, filty or sixty victims might be 
seen at one time exposed to public view, dangling in the air, which 
they infested with their putrid exhalations. This place, in process of 
time, is become the great common sewer of Paris, and the slaugnter- 
house of diseased and su nuated horses. The rete found an 
abundant nourishment at Montfaucon, and multiplied there to such 
an extent, that their number was su to be able, and 
their voracity was extreme. If the slaughtering-houses were to be 
removed from Montfaucon, and they were thus deprived of their 
usual su; they might, it was thought, form an invading army, 
luke one of the of E to attack other parts ot the city.” 

12th May, 1791 — Francis the author of the “Classical 
Dictionary of the Vulgar Tongue,” a complete collection of Britich 
volgarisms and So. used by gamblers, ostlers, servants, 
fishwomen, &c., which, ugh not very creditable to him, is yet 
quite a curiosity, died this day. 


13th May, 1885.—Early this day a boat, the Wiliam and 
Mary, was capsized on Whitton Sand, in the Humber, and it was 
su} that the master, Mr. Snowden, and his wife and three 
c » Were drowned. The steem-tug Hecla was pater ¢ down 
the next day, when one of the Whitton fightenip crew her to 
stop and assist with a boat which was bottom apres: os he 
bel: that some one was still alive in the cabin. 
the Hecla immediate'y set to work, and occasionally they heard a 
woman's voice excleiming, ‘Oh! be quick.” The boat was towed 
ashore and a hole made ia her quarter, and about 7.30 the woman 
was rescued. The water had risen as high as her mouth. It appears 
that ber three children had been hanging to her hair. Two of them 
had evidently held on until they became exhausted, and then had 
let go and . After the hole had been cut into the quarter, a 
man got into the cabin and handed Mrs. Snowden and a living child 
out. dead children were found in the cabin, and the boay of 
her husband entangled in the rigging. Mrs Snowden had been con- 
fined in her horrible situation for seventeen hours and a half. 


being struck, after which they were permitted to . 

14th May, 1660.—The Merourius Holitious of this date says :— 
a was given to the Council of State that several of His 
Majesty's goods were kept at a fruiterer’s warehouse near the Three 
Cranes,” in Thames Street, for the use of Mistress Elizabeth Crom- 
well, wife to Oliver Cromwell, sometime Protector; and the 
Council ordered that persons be sepuinnet to view them, when 
seventeen cartloads of rich house stuff was taken from thenoa and 
brought to Whitehalt, from whence they were stolen.” The “ Three 
Cranes” was formerly a favourite London sign. The“ Three Cranes” 
in Thames Street was a famous ta ern; it was one of the taverns 
frequented by the wits in Ben Jenson’s time. In his play of Bar. 
tholomow Fuir, Act 1, Scene 1, he says:—“A plague o' these pretenders 
to wit! your ‘Three Cranes,’ ‘Mitre,’ and ‘Mermaid’ men! Not s 
corn of true salt, not a grain of right mustard amongst them all.” 


15th May, !1883.—Edmovnd Kean, the tragedian, died this Ber 
It ay sy) that the totel sum which he received for acting from 1814 
was £177.000, he died poor. Never did brighter or more erratic 
star glitter in the theatrical hemis;here than Edmund Kean. Born 
under circumstances the most discouraging, educated-if such 
bringing up could be called educated—by fits and sterts, it is almost 
to be wondered at that his mind was ever awakened to that suscepti- 
bility to the writings of Shakespeare which proved the turning-point 
in his history, and gave to the English stage the greatest actor of 
the century. His grave is near the western portal of old Richmond 
Church, near the tablet-stone which bears the player’s medallion 
portrait and inscription, which states that at the time of the great 
actor’s decease he was os 46.” 

16th May, 1847.—Daniel O'Connell, the Irieh agitator, died this 
day at Genoa, on his way to Rome. His heart was sent forward, 
and his body carried back to Ireland. 
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Abe Woman stoops to 

fe) 

So zen Man, who's melan- 
choly ; 

sere her folly’s more delight- 

Than dis wit—the y 
frightful, wre 

Who = elegance ne'er 


care 
Nor a dress-improver 


digious. 
Sweet it is to watch each 


antic 

Qf the sex much more 
— 

Who have doomed the male 
creation 

- disdainfal condemns- 
tion ; 

Woman wiser grown and 
stro: 

Than of yore, now cares no 
longer 


Lee ve Ae ots He 
down-diddlel ; 
pt can play upon the 


Numbe her fiddle’ 

umber eos 
one, 

While her husband has the 


second— 
Fifes and flutes she blows 
on finely ; 


Kettle drums she whacks divinely ; 
You may safely lay a wager 
There's no better tambour-major 
Regis army than that — 

mentals gay arre: D. 
Disregarding lb thimbles 
For the clashing of the cymbals ; 
Settiog trumpets all a-braying, 
Every pow aud then hooraying— 
Making music more than human, 
Is the joy of lovely Woman. 


PLEASANT DUELLING. 


hse Laphees man who come @rink meats ram = _ aiteing Fane 
then sat down in an amiable way, 0} each other, and dran. 
pins victor, elated 


her, on recovering, found, to his great es 
ubtless he will make an e t 


QUITH A NOVHLTY. 
—£5:5:0— 


and “Tas Srorsm Awaap ov Muarr” will be given to the first 
married through the introduction afforded them 
« seca fatten Aeanucr.” gv memo ctrl gl 


"ogee Wea TOOTSIN SLOPER, 
"Be $9 Shoe Lane, London, H.C. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


OUNG LADY, 20, with private income, loving: dispositio 
Y ‘ed cated, and sceumigtioned wianae’ to pe ers | 
with a gentleman. Must be tall, dark, good-looking, of a Reepccomeins 
appearance. In strictest confidence. Address—"* GWENIE.” ‘ TOOTSIE’S 
MaTRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London. E.C. 


Youne GENTLEMAN, of good family and position, 
height, faie complexion, very ular with ladies has large interest 
in well-known shipping firm, town and country residences, desires to cor- 


. Address, enclosing photo, to 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lordon, E OC. 
V ILL ANY GENTLEMAN take pity ona poorold maid? Sheistall 
and of good appearance, very amiable and domesticated, well edu- 
cated, and very nage <a 27. Would prefer some one between the 
ages of 40 and 50. A L. W. “TooTsizE'’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
* The Bloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, 21, tall, fair, and, about her looks—well! (she 
been t that it is bad taste to sound one’s own 


trumpet), fired with ambition to win Miss Tootsie ‘3 Matrimonial 
Prize, is desirous to with an individual of the opposite sex. 
He must be tall, also older t! herself; good looks imperative, but, 


be objected to. Address. =- 
“A DAUGHTER OF FATHER THAMES,” “ TOOTSIE S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
‘ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


GENTLEMAN, 23 years of , wishes to correspond with a 
young lady, with a sine pita edt The gentleman is tall, dark— 
bandsome—musical, 


companion. Pleaseenclose 3 


eyes, considered very pretty, with a good piri would like to corres- 
rather tall, and hav bout 2. 7 Tn gr iy Someott 
ea come. je you! = 
cated, cheerful, and musical and hasa good ivale ingome, No lettera 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 21, tall, dark hair and eyes, very nice- 
looking, of moderate means. wishes to correspo! : itlem 
ae & view tomatrimony. Mast not be over 2 years of oo Sieve 


“Nancy,” © - coy.” ” 
Lane, Lon: aon EC a oe 3 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY, Stoperics,” 99 Shoo 


A YOUNG GENTLE MAN, good looking, and with a large fortune, 
nd W: good . tress 
preferred. Please enclose hoto, showing ace and fenre. to—T. H., 


. E s >, Woe ” = 
os. MaTRIIONIAG GENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX, 
—i— 


*2° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 

s 

me unthte Sonoblich thane solosted or coos aves Cadastre 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Currespundents that all 
letters uf importance and interest, and of muderute length, will 
be sure to find a place ultemately in hie Letter-Boz, and he 
therefore wnvites correspondence on all subjects. 


3 Frepericx Stasszt, St. Joan's Woop, April 19th, 1886, 
Dean Covstx,—Hail, benefactor of the human rece! I have been 
awakened to # sense of duty, aud beg to recall the ties of blood that 
exist between us, tru-ting that in acknowledg ng the relationship 
you will award me the much coveted certiccste. Throw your 
memory back a few thousand years to the time of the Indo-Euro} 
migration. It is a ge that na» been transmitted from 
| rege to generation, that the chief of the great Cimbric branch 
the name of Styuat-Slo;-r, which is understood to be, iu the 
Japhetic idiom, “ Son of the White Spivit.” A younger brother took 
the former half of the name, and, marching into Wales, eet led 
there, formiog the family from which I am cescended. The elder 
and brother chief, adopting the latter Pra of the name, settled by 
choice at Sholyn, now modernised to Shoe Lane. With regard to 


family records, beginning before the Noachian ye bey A 
Xan nai 


rices, 
gallery to spare? Love to the old Geeser and gentle Bill. Is it true 
that McGooseley has Leg ten days, and Moses away for his health ? 
Am writing to McNab, asking him to give a lecture on Esoteric 
Anthropological Hygienic Sanitation. 
T remain, your truthful cousin, CHAS. R. STENNER. 


Appixcton Roap, Reapine, April 2st, 1886. 

Worrtny axp Estzemep Mr. Siorgn,—I do not think the public 
are yet in possession of a biography of your Eminent self, and I 
venture to suggest, in the interests of science, history, and art, that 
5 should satisfy the natural cravings of an public to 

ow more of one who has contributed such wide-spread amusement 
and entertaining literature to the world. 

You, I doubt not, had a commencement of some sort or another, 
whether you evolved from a jeily-fish or originated in a mollusc, 
and the narration of your sntecedents, birth, and general 
would indeed be a valuable addition to the existing 
eminent men. 

Would not a full and minute account of the gradual (if gradual) 

of yours interest the 


Bacchus, but we are not aware when and how you made that ade 
acquaintance, nor how many times you have donned the blue ribbon 
to sever your Bacchanélian connection, only, alas! to fall into his 
arms again. An account of interesting facts of this nature would 
= even more popular than you are at present, if that were 


It is pretty generally supposed in this of the country, that 

ee ee ee ee ee ore our orci bore 
a lie (ally)! Only a contrad from your 
will dispel such a illusion. I therefore y solicit, 
for your own welfare and interest, as well as that of the public, a 
“ Life of ALLY SLorzn,” before the death of the same occurs—as I 
am sure \ gon must be getting antiquated now.—With love to The 
Family, I remain, devotedly yours, mrt 


York, April 23rd, 1886. 
Dzaz ong ae reading yous Cg ae pare id riage 4 I oa 
very deligh in the way people speak, an ways respects o 
your daughter Tootsie. ba: deat Atty, I am a yo man that 
people call gay, but you and I are about one match, so I it you 
ae knew me and my ways, you would think I were a very modest, 
and also a very btn young man. So now, Sxopes, leav it for 
u to consider, I hope you will give my everlasting respects to your 
aughter Tootsie; and should I meet her and know her, I should be 
very happy to introduce myself to her lovely features, for, I 
must say, } admire them, and I soon hope to meet her, as I am 
travelling by “The Sloperies’’ very often. So I must conclude, 
leaving me to remain yours truly, a constant reader of year “ Haury. 
Hourpay,” HENRY GREEN, 
8rd Hussars, York. 


F.0.5. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


Upon the following Exhibitors at the Royal Academy, the Qualifica- 
Pe op salad beneath each name, together with the numbers 
of the Pictures in the Catalogue :— 
Vicat ere R.A., Break W.Q. Cecmsneon: pone i 
painted “' Gre ke Because he painted “‘ Marriage 

low on Thames.” (1052) Convenance—After !” (136) 

Hon. Jon Cee, = Jon R. kam, iSsea (Pha a 
Beca painted “ wads.” Because he painted “ ip- 
ie Bs (757) : Tareck.” (566) 

Sotomon J. Souomon, 


Lexs Fuoegs, A., 
Because he painted “ The a. 


ipl” Because he painted “ Oussandra" 
Girl: (734) 
(gla pabetes as + Oromoelt Ne Eo tieka iD 
‘Cron ecause nted a‘ a 
at Dunbar.” (412) inaker.” (149) 
E. Burns Jones, A., R. Caton Woopvitxe, 
he W The De; ths ; cD f ‘ai ” 
Because patvled 22 eth Because he painted “ In Ve — 
W. Locspar, J. W. Warennovss, A., : 
Because he painted “' A Venetian Because Mpeers “The series 
ircle. 


Al Fresco.” (1047) 450) 
“Tue Siorentes,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
May 8th, 1886. ” “Fleet Street, London, E.C._ 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Ir's the way with Mites—There is not one of them that does not 
think himeelf the entire cheese. pike 5 

‘Waen betting-men say they'll take you, take care it is not in. 

PawnsRoxeRs and deaukarde are always taking pledges; the former 
sometimes keep them. 5 

Give a dookey thistles if you want to coax him, but give your 
sweetheart hay (a), beceuse it will make h-* he-a-r. 

Tue Ready-money System—Dnn, or be done. 5 

Goop musicians execute their music, the bad ones murder it. 
: 7 = may be ashamed of the fashion of his nose, although he 

ollows it. 
ALL marriages begin with a Union, and some end in one, too. 


151 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tem Camps, ayn How rusy Piarep Taex. 
(Commenced in No. 64.) 


ENAVES OR KINGS—/ Continued). 
Sue rises with a shriek, and a colourless face. 
“Dougias! Is it—can it be you?” sne cries. 
She nearly falls, for the shock and joyful surprise drive all the 


Obeisance at the feet of the Queen of Diamonds. 


blood to her heart and seem to stop its beating. But a strong arm 
is round her waist, and yielding without a struggle, the Queen of 
Diamonds, the Foundress of the new Order, sinks into the manl 
arms so ready to clasp her, and hides her face, now suffused wit! 
rosy blushes on the shoulder of the man she loves. 

are both so intent on the enjoyment of their new-found 
happiness, that they are neither conscious they are no longer alone. 
Rosalind Grahame, leaning on the arm of Fred Brandon, whose good 
looks more than warrant the praises bestowed on them by the Queen 
of Hearts, steals up gently, and, with her face all smiles and blushes, 
whispers to two other couples, who press in behind her. 

The face that Sibyl turns to her friends is so bright with love, so 
full of pride in her lover that hardly know it. 

“ We are all false to our vows,” she says, “and must pardon each 
other; but in the meantime,” and she looks coquettishly at the 
bronzed and bearded men who stend before her, “ meantime, I shall 
be glad to learn who these gen'lemen are that favour me with their 
ate nce — Haughton oo. agen soning to Leas Ped 
wi rs, ‘I suppose, dear, they are ni urs. May I as 
keen ape as tavenred knit is : 


“ Knight!" ories Ro-ie, “I have no knight; this is my Anave 
Come, girls, present your Knaves to Her Majesty.” 4 

And the men, entering into the spirit of the thing, advance and 
do obeisance at the feet of the Queen of Diamonds, who smile» 
most graciously on her new subjects, and bids them heartily 
welcome to Haughton To’ 6 

“But though we are ,” she adds, with a quick glance at the 
happy faces of the group before her, “that no arrival could have 
been more opportune than this, still, I think I am ee 
other ladies as much as for myself when I confess to a burning 
curiosity to know how it happens that you should all come together.” 

“ Report! report!” cries Rosie. ‘Where is my Knave? Come 
here, sir; explain yourself.” 

Fred Brandon pulls his forelock, sailor-fashion. ‘Just arrived 
from Bombay, ma'am.” 

“ Pony ” cries Rosalind contemptuously; “what took you to 


m| 
“T thought I wasn’t appreciated in England,” he says, with a sly 
Loreal at hie fair bye) bi La I — to rigeer ES ke 
‘ou w—shoot tigers!’ ies alind, c r hands; 
“TI didn't think it was in you.” si 
Then Arthur Desmond steps forward with a military salute. 
“ Just returned from Afghanistan, your maees:” 
“The fellow’s wounded,” cries Estelle. 
Then Walter Lomax comes forward. “Rescued from a barren 
in mid-ocean, ma’am.” 
“But even that does not explain how we all arrived together,” 
says Douglas Haughton; “and it was gery. 4 simple: we all 
met on board the same P. and O. steamer, and chummed together 


coming home.” 

“Yes, you know,” says Arthur Desmond, “ fellows always strike 
up hot friendships on those steamers, though they often end 
in quarrelling before they reach England.” ‘ 

“We used to pe! whist aye | night,” says Walter, “so didn’t 
have too much of each other's talk.” 

“Still,” says Douglas, ‘I think our friendship arose very much 
from the circumstance that we were all, to a certain extent, com- 

ions in misfortune. When smoking our cigars, and pacing the 

ck, we naturally fell to talking of the friends we should eee in 

England, and then we found that we had each a very dear somebody 

from whom cruel Fate had separated us. Wasn't that so, I'red?” 
and he turns to Mr. Brandon. 

“I believe it was,” replies he. ‘“ We opened our hearts to one 
another, and a common sorrow made our friendship the stronger.” 

“ Of course,” resumes Douglas, “our first act on getting ashore at 
Southampton was to telegraph each one to the lady of his heart; 
and one after the other received the reply in the course of the afier- 
noon :—“‘‘ Away fom home; staying at Haughton Towers.’ 

“TI, who teleuraphed to you here, received no answer at all. How 
was that, Sibyl?’ 

* T refuse all letters and telegrame,”’ says Sibyl. 

The explanations are not too long protracted, for each Knave has 
so particular an account to give of himseif to his Queen that the 
conversation very shortly ceases to be general, and resembles four 
separate and distinct cooing duets, which continue without inter- 
mission until the close of day —the dull, drear, dismal day that com- 
menced so gloomily, whose waning light now calls forth exclama- 
tions of surprise at the rapid flight of time. 

* 


e * * e * 
Gathered about the Round Table, with the bright lights burning 
and the ruddy hearth glowing, the four ladies meet their four 
knights at the altar so recently dedicated to the total renunciation 


© gf KEE Ad / = 
“ When smoking our cigars and pacing the deck.” 


of the malu rex. Then and there the sisterhood, after u short and 
not perticula-ly merry life of five days, is for ever disbanded. 
And after all, they were not four Knaves, but four Kings, and they 
took the four Queens! 
THE END. 


~ 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, May 8, 1886, 


| . SLOPER’S SPRING TOUR SLoren ON Moly Aves ane we wey ius. 
A. enormo: pense, sent abroad as the“ -Hoiiway’s" Speci ris paren "8 is present moment 
| firting wit ches of the pret Bee iaes ae a The Sloper ‘Arms, up the Gltey oppectie, he sketch pateaypteots @ little bit of het hi has 


” 


been going through. “ now! Joking apart! Office Boy, just run over and see. 


or, il batonne, Signor!” Don't be 


afraid. it’s funny, too, they 
q 
a stick or a pennyworth ——— in on 


tll 
Fuszleto 
_ Eimer na 


¢ 


ai 
7 


y | } 
\ ) iat 


to 8 
mom aj by 
swooned— tin her | : i 6. Are there other Thieves 


MNT 


es S—n, then? 9. Lachryma Christi, No, no, don't you try it! 


4, «- 


Ay ili 


° SS 
BRUTALITY. A NICE YOUTH. First Artist (to Second ditto). Got your Academy pictures back all old fellow? 
Wife of his bussum. Was that the kiss of dooty or the kiss of affection, Mr. Bodger? | He either backed the winner of the Chester Second ditto. Yes, thanks, old boy. Let's know next time, will you e can sena 
Mr. Bodger. I decline to answer that question. ' Cup, or “ welshed” the ‘ backers!" together and share ex's. 
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